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CHAPTER IV.

T had beea taught from ray earliest
childhood to fear and abhor drunken-
ness. Indeed, it was to me the very
acme of the expression of original bin.
Very seldom had I seen a drunken man,
and the few times I had met sueh a one
I had kept myself at a safe distance
from personal contact. Bat here I was,
and the man who staggered Into the
eabin, with bleared eyes and bloated
visage, was my husband ! Would to
God I had known enough to look myself
away from his sight, and out of bearing
of his maudlin utterances.

Ah, me!
He lay down, or, rather, wallowed

down upon the sofa, and remaiued for a
long time in a heavy drunken stupor.
Then the effects of the liquor died par
tially away, and he awoke and glared
upon me like a maniac Oh, those eyes!
Tbey haunt me yet !

"Bring me some whisky!" he said,
waving his band with an emphasis
even more authoritative than his voice.

Just here let me so far digress from
the main story of my life as to give
young wives a reeipe for drunkenness,
Would to (rod I had known enough to
understand the lesson and utilize it be-

fore it was too late. But never mind.
It will surely benefit somebody else.
Instead of silently and timidly doing
my lord's bidding, as I then thought it
my wifely duty to do, even though be
bad commanded me to do anything
short of murder or theft, I ought to have
gotten the whisky and bade him drink,
and be HI led. Then I should have
sewed him tightly in the blankets and
saturated them with the devil's own
elixir; and for fully ten days I should
have kept him stupefied with alcohol
I should have used it as liquid for mak-
ing his tea or co flee, cooked bis potatoes
in it, saturated his meat with it, and
soaked bis fruit in it. Maybe the treat-
ment would have effected a cure in less
than ten days, but I am satisfied that It
would have been radical and permanent.
I would advise every wife In all the
land who is thus situated to try It.

Drunkenness is a disease, and in a!
most every instance can be cured in
this way. Bat I was weak ami fright
eoed and ignorant, and I knew not what
to do.

Vis. Chalmers did not dare to speak
to me. Her husband had enforced his
divine command, and she did not pre-
sume to disobey, lest by so doing she
should provoke her righteous lord to
drunkenness, Indeed, the iikler as
sured ber, and I overheard bltn through
the half-ope- n door, that it was no won
der the Captain was In his cups. A
woman who defied the authority of her
natural protector, as I bad done, must
expect to bear the weight of ber own
wickedness upon her own shoulders.

As Mrs. Chalmers could not speak to
me, and the Elder passed me with a se
rene bow of slid politeness that had an
air of "good enough for you" in It, I sat
nerveless and helpless, not knowing
what to do.

"Get me some brandy, I say !" sold
my lord, clutching his hands tightly
over his aching head, and speaking
louder than before.

It seemed to me that I could not rise.
I essayed to speak, but failed.

"Bring me some gin !"
I looked hel plesely at Elder Clialm ers,

and my mute appeal for sympathy and
guidance must have touched bis heart of
flint.

"Bring your husband some whisky,
Mrs. Grey, and do not let this lesson be
lost upon you," be said, with a voice as
hard as an iceberg. "Many a man has
gone to ruin because of his wife's failure
to know her place and keep it, Mrs.
Grey. Be careful, lest the sin of your
husband's drunkenness rest not where
it evidently belongs, upon your own de
voted bead."

If I had not been so young and sosim
pie, I should have then and there defied
that oracle.

"Suppose a wife does sometimes fail
to do ber duty in some little particular.
Is that any reason why her husband
should make a beast of himself?" I
asked, mentally, yet outwardly I was as
meek as a kitten.

"How much whisky must I clve
him ?" I asked, feeling that my heart
and bands were as immovable under
my will as though tbey had been so
jnuch lead.

"As his physician, madam, for I heal
the body as well as the spirit, I prescribe
for him half a wine glass full every half
hour. See to it that you administer it
regularly, and nurse him properly."

I did as bidden, witli my hands and
heart with a strange forbod-in- g,

and my soul overclouded with a
dismal, oppressive, unutterable dread.

The lethargic spree lasted several
days, during which time I was as oneon
the rack.

Elder Chalmers' prescriptions were

volume vn.
followedjstriotly to the letter, and I now
know that my husband arose from that
couoh of indisposition n confirmed and,
according to medical jurisprudence, a
hopeless drunkard. And yet ho was
not habitually Intoxicated for many
years after; and for a long time after the
horror-lade- n experience which I have
just related, he was, at intervals, very
kind and tender with me.

Mrs. Motley, "seeing, or divining, as
women will ee and divine, that Mrs.
Chalmers and I were not allowed to
hold our former intercourse, undertook
the dlflieult task of harmonizing the
different and opposing elements, that
she might thereby Imperceptibly bridge
the chasm thus digged between us by
our husbands. It was necessary for her
to act with consummate tact, and of all
the women I have ever known she cer-

tainly possessed the fullest share of this
most womanly accomplishment.

I often wish that men wlvo essay to
rule women in channels where God has
endowed them with no power over
them, could see the effect of their
usurped jurisdiction. I wish they could
know how often they are duped and
hoodwinked, and howseldom they fully
compass their desired aim to rule in all
things over the half of man that was
created femiulne. Such knowledge
would tend greatly to their discomfiture,
but It would open their eyes to the real
eflects of their own tyranny In its reac-

tion upon themselves, and would
thereby effect a radical cure In many

My husband had gotten pretty well
over his fit of intoxication when a storm
arose, as sudden, as it was furious, which
can better be Imagined than I can de-

scribe It. For many days we had been
becalmed on the glassy billows, with
pever a sail in sight. We were as thor-
oughly shut out trom the world ai
though the rest of the universe had been
annihilated.

I bad been much exhausted by my
long and unaccustomed vigil, for Gerald
would not let me leave his side for nn
instant without a stern command for
me to return and attend upon him, and
after his first fierce declaration that I
must not leave him alone, I had not
dared to disobey.

But be was better now, and at his
post, so I bad leisure to wander aft to
my old resting-plac- e, where I was sit-

ting In nerveless Hstleesness, as though
my spirit were broken, when Mrs. Mot-

ley approached me.
I was half afraid of her, and wlwlly

afraid of the foreboding elements. In-

deed, my nervous system had under-
gone a shock, and I was frightened at
everything. My first attempt to set up
my own will bad been a signal failure,
and I was, in consequence, a coward.

"Mrs. Chalmers sends her love to you,
little girl, and bids you be of good cheer.
She says to tell you there's a land of lib-

erty beyond the vale, where we shall all
be free," said Mrs. Motley; and then,
seeing the Elder approaching, ami de
termined to lead bfm to a false conclu-

sion, she added, quickly, "I have
thought for several hours that the at
mosphere was charged with an ap-

proaching storm. You're not fright-
ened, are you ?"

The Elder passed on, silent and sol-

emn as the grave.
I wonder If Dr. Watts djdn't look just

like him. He was just such a looking
mortal as one might expect to write,
"Hark from the tombs."

"Mrs. Chalmers says you made a mis
take In falling to keep up the exhibition
of skill and courage with which you
first met the Captain's authority," con
tinned my friend, as the Elder moved
beyond ear-sho- t.

"But wasn't I dreadfully wicked, Mrs.
Motley r '

"Why no, you silly child."
"Mrs. Chalmers said I was."
"She felt that she had to 'say it, to

please her.lord; but do you know, Mrs.
Grey, I believe she hates that old slab,
stuck full of bristles as be Is, just like
poison?"

I laughed outright.
The Elder was back again by this

time, and It was necesary to change the
conversation again. But ho had heard
my rippling laugh, and was horrified.
For an instant he turned and gazed at
me with a look of withering censure,
that died away after a little while in an
expression of plteouscomposslon, which,
had I been a schoolgirl, among fellow- -
playmates, as I ought to have been, in
stead of an immature, nervous, and mis
taken obiid-wlf- e, would have caused me
to effervesce with sly and enjoyable fun
at the expense of my would-b- e perse-
cutor. As It was, I remembered my
condition, my helplessness; and burying
my face in my hands to shut out the
sight of the man who seemed to me
such an awful Impersonation of good-
ness that my own unworthiness appalled
me by the contrast, I tried to weep, but
coum not.

--My nraln seemed on fire. How the
natural Impetuosity of my inner sense
arose to combat bis unspoken rebuke,
and how I feared to speak, lest bv n do
ing I should provoke my husband Into
another fit of intoxication,
I cannot beglu to describe. And yet,
suppose I had been wholly to blame',
and had acted unwomanly, or even dev-
ilish. Would It have justified my hus
band, my Iaw-glve- r, my custodian, my
protector aud head, who was ten years
my senior, and twenty years my supe
rior In experience, to have brutalized
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himself by drunkenness, In order to
avenge his wounded honor? Is any
man justified before high heaven for
thus stultifying his boasted manhood
because he fancies that his wife has In
jured him? But I did not consider
these questions then. How could I?
Gradually it dawned upon me that it
was, somehow, a culpable thing to be a
woman, anyhow.

Mrs. Motley, seeing how grieved and
wretched I was, came close to me, and
putting her arms lovingly about me,
said :

"Never mind the little one.
His wife, I mean
thing, who burled

the poor men strongerand
oloron nbllilron In U'B" l"e "lusu.uitj M" "

the bogs Ireland, then died her-- 1 of the This aroused their
self to get rid him, was a martyr to 'cupidity, aud war became an art, in

awful severity he mistook each tried excel other,
religion; the wife who "L'
young, fragile, and sympathetic, go-j- a weaker party from afar, sallying
lug the same road, only more rapidly.
Thank heaven, you are not his wife.
Don't mind him. But hark "

A low, rumbling sound, like the be!- - '

lowing of distant thunder, reached our
ears. The heavens were suddenly dark-
ened, and again the electric hush which
a while ago was upon tho air broke out
in a convulsive burst of sheeted light-
ning, that filled the gathering twilight
with a lurid flame, suggestive of Pande
monium.

I was frightened into a nervous chill.
Naturally I am not a coward; but then
I was only a child, aud, under my pe-

culiar circumstances, I needed the full-
est expression of conjugal love and the

sustaining arm of my husband's
protection, which had been so cruelly
denied me, and I was desperate. I
rose with a shriek and essayed to cost
myself headlong over the vessel's side
Into the glassy, vivid, lurid waves that
for an instant remained motionless and
smooth as a mighty mirror.

I was recalled to consciousness by the
voice of husband.

"Ethel, darling, speak to me," he
said, tenderly.

I forgot fearful storm that bad
been raging all through the furious
night. I was no longer afraid of any-
thing. The clouds had burst and disap-
peared, and the tropic sun was shining
down iu fiery fervor upon the yet heav-
ing and turbulent sea. My state-roo- m

window was open, aud I caught all this
a glance, but what cared I for sea or

sunshine, storm or darkness, now?
Gerald was bending over me. Love

and tenderness were in his eyes and
voice, and ho was calling mo "Ethel,
darling."

Ah, what will not a woman do for
love?

"I thought I was dead, Gerald. How
came I here?"

'Mrs. Motley caught aud saved you,
sweet. But 0, Ethel, how came you to
attempt so rash an act as suicide?"

I nestled closely to bis bosom as I re
plied:

Only love me, Gerald, and tell me
so.'justas you did before you married
me, aud I will bear anything for your
sake; but I cannot live and face your
displeasure, or feel that you are ashamed
of me."

'Nonsense, little one! I loved you,
else we would not have been married,
would we?"

"But marriage isn't always a sign of
love, Gerald. Look at Mrs. Chalmers,
for Instance."

'Her affairs are not Ours, darling, and
we will not discuss them. We have
had a fearful night. Istoodat tho helm
from the moment after your rescue till
you awoke to consciousness just now.
Thank heaven, you did not realize the
force of the storm. In your condition
that would have been most unfortu
nate."

Ah, Gerald, Gerald Grey ! Had you
realized that a physical storm was a
matter of no moment whatever, com
pared to the awful mental storm to
which you had ignorantly and wlokedly
subjected me, first by laying unwise and
arbitrary commands upon me, and after
ward punishing me by getting

I wonder if you would have acted
differently? But a child of fifteen
not a deep logician. The surface of her
thought Is easily glided over by any
passing happiness; and now there were
two emotions to monopolize my atten
tion, each of which was powerful
enough to drive away all Inner logic.

My husband loved me; ho was tender
and he was tired; he had been through
a great danger, and now I must comfort
him. Ah, how happy I was, as I
watched him in his deep and tranquil
slumbers, not daring to stir lest I should
disturb him. And bow handsome he
was. If he had died then !

Ab, me !

To lie continued.!

The Rev. Dr. Justin Fulton, whilom
minister at Tremout Temple, has found
out the secret of the tramp nuisance. It
is because there are women clerks be-

hind counters, women In our shop, In
ouroQlcesaud factories. "These women
are keeplug tbemenoutof their places."

men; because they are Keepincuim
out of his place. By all meansdlscharge

younc ladies who are supporting
themselves, and perhaps widowed moth-
ers aDd younger brothers and sisters,
and put the tramps in their places; but
perhaps in future it be better to
make a sore thing of It by strangling a
percentage of female Infants at birth,after the old Chinese custom.

Pure speecit. Free Phr, Fkek People.

In the Beginning.

The question is sometimes asked:
Why Is It that womau has ever been
subject to niau? What cause Induced
him to rule over her?

The reason is probably this: In the
early ages of the world, the mind was
comparatively dormaut, and physical
force bore sway. Men and women iu
the savage state roamed through woods
and over mountains in companies, In
quest of food. Sometimes tlieso com-
panies would be separated for years.
Then having lost the memory of others
besides themselves, a casual meeting or
strauge parlies would occasion fear In
the bosoms of these wild people.
Wrangling and strife ollowed, and the

old one, being morecombatlve

iimi'Ail ortnli nrhnr rnhttiitirr them- -
of and spoils.
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out, slay him, and enrich themselves
with his substance. Tins was me case
iu Europe in the dark ages; in the times
of the barons and their clans. It Is still
the state of thingsamougtheTartaraud
Arab tribes. The will of the stronger
was the only law; violence aud crime
the result.

Woman was an important item in the
Ht of spoils. Being endowed with the
ability to elaborate and rear human be-

ings, she had little leisure and less in-

clination for war. She, the giver of life,
was utterly opposed to war, the

of life, and she shrnuk from it
with her whole being. When her father
and husband were cuttlown by a hostile
band, she had not the same power or
motive to resist. She knew that her
death would not necetsarily follow.

Theconqueror.charnied by her beauty,
promised not only her life, but that of
her children, nnd maternal love prevail-
ing, she yielded without opposition. It
soon became a matter of course, that
whenever a victory occurred, the con-
queror should spare tho women aud
children as a part of the plunder. Then
they naturally awaited the result away
from the field of battle.

But women at length became very
numerous, lu comparison with tliwlr
connuerors. and It was necessary to con
trive some means to keep them in sub- -
ieetiou. Thev were forbidden, uuder
pain oi ueatl), to loucu nny kiiiu oi
weapon. Completely in the power of
their masters, they were subject to a
thousand restrictions aud indignities.

Some had their feet crippled; some
were clo'elv confined, or allowed to go
out only with their faces covered, while
they were compelled, not ouly to bear
children, but to perform all the mauual
labor and execute the most menial ser
vices for their lords and husbands.

Soon they became a source of great
newer to their masters. They reared
sous, aud he scut them to subdue bis
enemies nnd increase his possessions.
Tbey reared daughters, and he sold them
to the highest bidder, or guve them as
presents to those whom he wished to
favor or conciliate.

And thus woman lived on nnd ou
through centuries of untold suffering,
thrust baok into the darkeHcorner to be
found, every avenue by which the light
might reach her carefully guarded, lest
perchance she might presume to com-
pare herself favorably with man, or see
to learn a letter of the alphabet.

And yet, Iu tho midst of ail this deg-
radation and misery, man must have
been conscious of her fine moral nature,
ber delicate tastes and high spiritual us--

rations. Else whv should he have
embodied Justice and Wisdom and Lib-
erty and all tho excellencies and graoes
of humanity In female lorms? Why
has be ever had an Jsis, a aunerva, and
a Madonna to whom to bow down In
adoration and love?

Because the snlritual part of his being
has recognized the divinity oi ners, anu
thus rendered to ita touchintr und timely
tribute. Because his Inner nature has
ever acknowledged woman to be his
equal, a sacred and beautiful part of the
race.

Burns expresses this feeling, which,
like a thread of cold, gleams In the dark
and somber woof of by-go- ages, when
he says :

" 111 prentice lnil lie tried on man,
And then lie made the lasses, U."

Thus throuch all the dismal past, God
has never left woman without a living
witness of her own nobility aud Inhe-
rent power. Thus man has been com-
pelled to do homage to the divinity oi
her nature, even while sbo has been de
graded by his selfishness aud sensuality.

Woman's Journal.

Evils of Gossip. We have known
a country society which withered away
all to nothlug uuder the dry rot of gos-

sip. Friendships once as firm as gran-
ite dissolved to iellv. and then ran away
to water, only because of tlile; love that
promised a future as enduring as neaven
and as stable as truth, evaporated Into
a morning mist that turned to a day's
long tears, only because of this; a father
and son were set foot to foot with the
fiery breath of anger that would never
cool again between them; and n hus-
band and his young wife, each strain-
ing at the heated leash, which, in the
beginning, had been thegolden bondage
of a d love, sat mournfully
by the grave where all their love and
all their joy lay buried, aud all because
of this. I have seen faith transformed
to mean doubt, joy give place to grim
despair, and charity take on Itself the
features of black malevolence, because
of the small words of scandal and the
magic mutterlngs of gossip. Great
crimes work wrongs, and deeper trage-
dies of human life spring from the larger
passions; but woeful and most mourn-
ful are the uucatalogued tragedies that
iaann from crossiD and detraction: most
mournful the shipwreck often made of
Mni.lt. nntnrps ami lovelv lives by the
bitter winds and dead salt waters of
slander. So easy to say, yet so hard to
disprove throwing on the innocent all
the burden and strain of demonstrating
their Innocence, and puntsuing mem as

. . .
Poor men! Now we know why theBU'y" uname to ... "...h

, , t . ,tttr tvinnnr. Bw. amitramp is sucn an enemy oi women, it J ' ..u.,i .i.ml.rnrp
Is not because be Is strong and they are they never hear-g- oss p

Sein. 'T'rM. heart.
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A lady riding on a slow train handed
the conductor a half-far- e ticket for her
boy. The conductor looked at the young
Auaklm, and said : "Bather a large boy
forhair-fare.- " "Yes," replied the mother,
"so he Is now. It was all right, though,
when I bought the ticket; but, you see,
he's grown so much since tee started!"
The conductor passed on.

The Moslem Temple.

TRI GKKAT CHURCH AT CONSTAirrlSOrLK.

There is a belief of long standing
among the Greeks of Constantinople
that tho church of Sancta bophla now
a mosque shall be restored to unris- -
tlaulty. This grand building, which
covers about 70,000 square feet more
than one and a half acres was erected
by Justinian in the sixth century. It
was einht vears lu building, and when
at last It stood complete, it appeared so
marvelous lu tlie eyes oi an wno saw it,
that it was generally believed not only
that an angel hail given the plan, but
that heaven bad raiued gold and gems
for the express purpose of its construc-
tion. The noblest temples of Greece
aud Asia were despoiled, and pillars of
the most precious marbles were brought
to Constantinople. Ephesus, I'ergainus,
aud Baalbec gave up their treasures, and
masses of .bgypllan porpnry and or
syenite, which centuries before had
been hewn lor the honor or .ens and or
Artemis, took their places In the great
Christian Church. It was the boast of
Justinian that he had excelled the tem
ple at Jerusalem. "I have surpassed
thee, O Solomon," he exclaimed, as lie
gazed ou the completed building, and it
is said that lie caused a statue oi boio-mo- n

to be erected opposite the church,
"with a sad expresslou, as though griev-
ing at the vast size and beauty of Jus-tiuia-

work." Earthquakes shook
the church within a few years of its
completion. The great dome fell, aud
was restored by a younger Jsiuorus,
nephew of the "mechanician." Repairs
were made to the fabric by successive
emperors, but the design was never al-

tered, and there were no additlous.
Then came the fatal May of 1453. At
the high altar of St. Sophia, Constan-
tino received the holy sacrament during
the night before the great assault (May
29th), in which he fell. As the news'
spread that the Mohammedans had
made their wuy into the city, the old
awe and veneration which had spread a
sort of mystery round SL Sophia re-

turned. Senators, priests, monks, and
uuns hastened to take refuge within its
walls, recalling an ancient tradition
that an angel would descend at the mo-

ment when the infidels were advancing
toward the coluiuu of Constantino the
Great, and, putting a sword Into the
hand of a certain man who would be
sitting at the base of the column, would
order him to avenge the people of God;
whereupon the Turks, seized wltu a
panic, would take flight to the borders
of Persia. But no such heavenly aid
came to the twenty thousand people
who crowded St. Sophia. Mahomet,
on entering the city, rode straight to
the great church. Men, women, and
children were divided among the sol-

diers as slaves, and ull the furniture,
plate, nnd ornaments disappeared so
quickly that, in the words of Fin lay,
"the mighty temple soon presented few
traces of having beeii a Christian
church." Mahomet himself was, it Is
said, greatly impressed with the rich
marbles and general splendor oi me
place. He caused the muezzins who
were with mm to summon tne troops
to prayer; aud his own prayer-carp- et

was spread ou the high altar. There
the "Son of Iniquity," as the Christian
Ducas calls him, announced that an or-

thodox Greek Empire was extinct, and
from that time the church of Justinian
has served as the chief mosque of the
city. The various Christian emblems
were covered wltu piaster anu inni coats
of paint, aud mosaics, which could have
offended no oue, were afterward treated
Iu a similar mauuer. .Large anu neavy
exterior buttresses, rendered uecessary,
it Is asserted, by the shock of earth-
quakes, were added by Sellm II., aud
tVmurath II.; but wtiat iuignr. ne con
sidered n fortunate neglect was more or
less the fate of St. Sophia until J SIT,
when it wus placed in repair by the Ital-
ian architect Foscatl, at the instance of
the Sultan Abdul Mejid. His work
lasted through two years, and was com-
pleted under creat difficulty. Only the
zeal of Keschid Pasha, it is said, enabled
him to bring it to a successful end.

The Atonement. The Itev. H. W.
Thomas, a Methodist divine, speaks as
follows of tho atonement: "ft seems to
me to be a sad abuse of the blessed doc-
trine of the atonement, if, in it, any find
the least excuse or right to do wrong, for
God never can givesuch right; or, if any
think that in the sufferings of Christ
thry cau find any possible coveriug-u- p,

or hiding from themselves of their
wrong-doing- s, only as these sufferings
so reuch their Inward nature and move
It to repentance and restitution, and
thus back into righteousness. This idea
of men cheating and stealing, and then
hidinc and living upon their
gains; this idea of men ravishing the
innocent and murderiug the defenseless.
aud then dying iu triumph ou the gal-
lows the next moment; this idea of slan-
dering some ueighbor aud seeing bis
cood name go down in darkness, and
you, the real villain, stand out as the
very pink of fairness, and then tlilnK to
hide it all iu the atonement. I say this
aud all such ideas have goue quite too
far Tor even the morality, not to say the
rellirion, of our day. God gives uo man
the right to sin; and he forgives no sin
only upon deep repentance and restitu-
tion when that Is possible. And I some-
how feel that before we can ever fully
forgive ourselves we must not only have
the disposition to make all possible
amends, bnt must make all reasonable
efforts, and I somehow feel that there
may be In the life to come some way by
which we may make the confessions or
the restitutions that are so often impos-
sible here."

Whisperings for Bachelors.
None but the married man has a home
iu his old age; none has friends then
buthe; none but he lives and freshens
in bis green old age, amid the affections
of wife and children. There are uo tears
shed for the old bachelor; there Is no
one in whose eyes lie can see himself re
flected, and from whose lips ue can re-

ceive the unfailing assurances of care
and love. No, the old bachelor may be
tolerated for his money; he may eat aud
drink and revel as such do; aud he may
sicken and die iu a hotel or a garret,
with plenty or attendantsabouthim.like
so many cormorants waiting for their
prey; but where are the moistened eye,
and gentle hand, aud loving lips that
ought to receive his last farewell ? He
will never kuow what it is to be loved,
and to live and die amid a loving circle.
He will go from the world ignnraut of
the delights nf the domestic fire-sid- e,

aud on the records of humanity his life
is noted a blank.

Offenbach Is at Nice.

NTJ3IBER

The Pirst Woman's Eights Meeting on
Eecord.

The Bible Is so often quoted to uphold
arguments against woman's rights that
attention should be called to Numbers,
27th chapter, verse. We there
find an account of the first occasion on
which women came before the public to
demand property rights, which the laws
did not give them.

We read that "Zelophehad, the son of
Hepher, had no sons, but daughters."
"Then came thedaughters of Zelophehad,
the son of Hepher, the son of Gilead,
the sou of Machlr, tile son of Manasseh,
the sou of Joseph; and these are the
names of the daughters: Mahlab, Noah,
Hoglab, Milcah, and Tirzah.

"And tbey stood before Moses and
before Eleaznr, the priest, aud before the
princes and all the congregation, by
the door of the tabernacle of the congre-
gation, sayiug: "Our father died In the
wilderness, aud he was not iu the cora-pau- y

of them that gathered themselves
together against the Lord Iu the com-
pany of Koran; but died in his own sin,
and left no sons.

" 'Why should the name of our father
be done away from among his family,
because he hath no son ? Give us, there-
fore, a possession among the brethern of
our father.'

"Aud Moses brought a case before the
Lord.

"And the Lord spake unto Moses,
sayiug: 'The daughters of Zelophehad
speak right ; thou shalt surely give
them a possession of an inheritance
among their brethren, and thou shalt
cause the inheritance of their father to
pass unto them. And thou shall speak
unto the children of Israel, sayiug: "If
a man die aud have no son, then ye
shall cause his inheritance to pass unto
his daughter.' "

Notice, first, the second verse; what
imaginable occasion could be one of
more publicity? "Before Moses," the
great law-giv- er and leader of the peo-
ple, "and Eleazar, the priest, and before
the princes aud all the congregation;"
Iu the presence of church aud State, of
the highest legal, religious nud civil
authority, in the sight of that immense
audience of all the people, at the very
door of the tabernacle itself! Strange,
is it not, that Moses did not severely
censure them for this unwomanly thrust-
ing of themselves before the public, re-
minding them that tbey were over-steppi-

the limits of their sphere, that
women did not understand business af-
fairs, aud that it was audacity Itself to
attempt to improve the great code of
the Mosaic law, which wus ot divine
origin?

Now Moses probably had an opinion
or nts own; but we shall never Know
what It was, for, although he was the
head of the nation, standing between
the people aud God, even he did not seem
to feel at liberty to lay down the law to
these women. He did not Improve this
excellent opportunity for haranguing
the people aud exhibiting bis great sa-
gacity and familiarly with the ancieut
Egyptian writers. He did not even say
what was really true, that it was not
the majority of women that requested
this change, but ouly one family. i

He are simply told that "Moses
brought tlielrcase before the Lord."

Now who, of all the worthy patriarchs
of that time, would have thought of
amending the law so that women should
have some property rights? Who, even
of the women, would have done so un-
less tby chanced to be situated like
these sisters? It was true then, as it is
now, that such amendments must come
through the efforts of the parties most
interested, if they are to come at all,
aud if these are unwilling to take the
trouble, or incur possible odium, by
presenting their petitions, let them not
murmur at unjust legislation.

We nave our .Mahlau. iNoah. lioelah.
Milcah, and Tirzah y; but we call
them Mary A. Livermore, Lucy Stoue,
Elizabeth Cody dStantou, Susan B. Au- -
tuony, and Julia Ward Howe. Upon
their memories will rest the benedic
tions of generations of women yet to be,
who will owe better laws, higher devel-
opment, and broader sphere to the un-
tiring labors of these modern "daugh-
ters of Zelophehad." Frances Locke, in
Woman's Journal.

Caroline Herachel.

I have been reading lately, with much
enjoyment, the life of Caroline Lucretia
Herschel, the sister of the celebrated
astronomer, Sir William Herschel. It
Is, much of it, told through her letters
aud diaries, aud It is interesting to note
the circumstances through which the
simple life of the Hanoverian girl, de-
voted to household duties, was changed
for the companionship of a great man
like her brother, and the Intimate com-
munion aud acquaintance with the no
blest of all sciences. Before Sir William
Invented his wonderful forty-fe- et tele-
scope, those of a very small diameter
only were in use, and the labor and anx
lety attendant upon the making, mount
Ing, aud polishing or the large mirrors
was very great-- In all these labors
Mis3 Herschel was her brother's devoted
helper, even at oue time giviug him his
food by mouthfuls, when his hands
could not for a moment leave their task.

The fame attending Sir W. Herschel
and his great telescope brought many
visitors to blougb, in England, where
their abode was finally fixed: members
of the royal family, distinguished for-

eigners, and scientific men of tastes
similar to his own. Although his cour-
tesy never failed toward them, his sis-
ter often regretted In her diary the loss
of valuable time, aud the additional
fatigue to which he was subjected.

They usually speut the whole night
In the observatory, never seeming to
take rest, except when daylight became
too strong for observations, or when the
nights were foggy.

Iu these uight-watch- es Miss Herschel
was her brother's amanuensis, noting
down bis observations with great speed
and accuracy; anu upon these occasions,
her biographer says, it was no uncom-
mon occurrence for the ink to freeze in
the bottle; aud yet, without a thought
of ber own ease or comfort, she worked
ou, upheld by pure love for science and
tne admiration sue felt lor her idolized
brother. She was eveu free from a de
sire for personal renown; In all places
anu at all times her
being almost too marked; all praise of
herself seeming to her to detract so
much from the credit due her brother.
"I was only a tool In his hands," she
used to write in after years.

She was presented with a telescope
known as a "sweeper," which she treas-
ured, and when her brother's absence
left her comparatively free, she de-
lighted to spend the nights iu "sweep- -

Correspondents writing over assumed stgaq
tares ranet make known .their names to Ihe,
Bdttor, or no attention will be given to their
eommnnlentlons.

ing" for comets, and her diary often
reads:

" Swept from ten to two;
Swept Ull oue o'clock," etc.

During these "sweeps" she discovered
no less than eight comets surely enough
to merit fame.

Her days were spent in voluminous
copying, In preparingcolleetionsot stars
and nebula?, indexes, etc, the necessary
mathematical education, it is inciden-
tally remarked, being acquired at odd
times, breakfasts and sueh leisure mo-
ments.

Can too high praise be awarded to
such indefatigable industry as this?

It is gratifying to read that a consid-
erable recognition of her merit was
granted her during her lifetime in the
shape of medals, congratulations, and
attentions from the royal families of
England and Hanover, and the? high re-
gard of such men as Alexander Von
Humboldt. But with the death of her
brother ber hope died also, ami although
after a time she resumed ber labors, the
inspiration was gone, and she looked
forward with longing to the grave,
which she did not reach for twenty-flv- e

long years, dying at the age of ninety-seve- n,

universally regretted.
After the perusal of such a book, how

insignificant a common life appears,
with its shallow aspirations, narrow
views and selfish ease and repluings. It
seems but a darK baoKgrounu upon
which the light of a life like Caroline
Lucretia Herschel's shines like a star.
Laura Earle, in American Home.

Starred.

Sam's wife Is very ill. and has sent for
Sam to come to her bedside; the doctor
and nurses leave the husbaud aud wife
together.
' "Sam, doctor says I ain't got much
time left."

"Mary," sold Sam, "I wish ter God I
could die for yer. The children"

"It's them I want to talk about,
Sam," replied his wife, "an' I wish they
could die with me ratber'n have 'em
live ez I hed ter. Not thet you ain't
been a kind husband to me, for you hev.
Whenever I wanted meat yev got it,
somehow; an' when yev been ugly
drunk yev kept away from the house.
But I'm dyin', Sam, au' it's cos yev
killed me."

"Good God, Mary !" cried the aston-
ished Sam, jumping up. "Sure erazy
here, doctor!"

"Doctor can't do no good, Sam; keep
still aud listen, if yer love me like yer
once said yer did, fur I haven't got
much breath left," gasped the woman.

"Mary," said the aggrieved Sam, "I
swon to God I dunno what yer drlvin'
at."

"It's juat this, Sam," replied the
woman, "yer tuck me, telliu' me ye'd,
love me, an' honor me, an' perfect me.
Yer mean ter say, now, yev done it?
I'm a dyiu', Sam, an' I ain't got no fa-

vors to ask of anybody, an' I'm telliu'
the truth, not kuowin' what word' 11 be
my last."

"Then tell a feller where the killin'
come in, Mary, for heaven's sake," said
the unhappy Sum.

"It comes all along, Sam," said the
womau. "There are women In the
States, so I've heerd, that marries for a
home, an' bread an' butter; but you
promised ruore'u that, Sam. An' I've
waited, an' it ain't come, an' there's
somethin' In me that's all starved an'
cut to pieces, an' It's your fault, Sam. I
tuck yer lor better or for wuss, an' I've
never grumbled."

"I know yer hain't, Mary," whispered
the conscleuoe-striche- u Pike, "an' I
know what yer mean. Ef God'll only
let yer be fur a few years, I'll see ef the
thing can't be helped. Don't nuss me,
Mary; I've never ftnow'd how I've been
agoiu'. I wish there was somethin' I
could do 'fore yer go to pay yer all I
owe yer. I'd go back ou everything
that uiaKes lire worth hevln'."

"Pay it to the children, Sam," said
the poor woman, raising herself in her
miserable bed. "I'll forgive you every-
thing if you'll only do the right thing
for them. Do do everything!" said
the woman, throwing up her arms and
falling backward.

Her husband caught her; his lips
brought to her wan face a smile, while
the grim visitor, who an Instant later
stole her breath pityingly, felt In full
possession of the rightful Inheritance
from whjch it had beeu so long excluded.

Poor Mary! Women with more re-
fitted, mure cultivated husbands than
yours have something in them that's
all starved and cut to pieces. Granby
Miner.

Charles O'Conor's Success. The
life of Charles O'Conor, the eminent
lawyer, shows what diligence and per-
severance will accomplish.

Wheu but eight years old. he was an
ofllce-bo- y and a newspaper-carrier- . His
father published a weekly newspaper,
and lharle, besides attending in the
office, delivered the journal to its sub-
scribers in New York, Brooklyn, and
Jersey City. He used to take a skiff to
cross the rivers, and frequently would
be out all Saturday night-servin- his
route. It is said that he never missed a
subscriber.

When seventeen years old, he enterwl
a lawyer's ofilce as an errand boy. He
borrowed law-book- s, took them home
and read them, by the light of a tallow
candle, far into the night. Several law-
yers noticing the boy's industry, aided
him in his studies.

When he was twenty-fou- r years old,
he was admitted to the bar, and even
then it was said that young O'Conor's
legal opinion was worth more than that
of many other lawyers.

But success comes slowlv to a vnuni
lawyer, and it was not until his thirtieth
year that clients recoguized the legal
learning and skill of young O'Connor.
He was very poor, but industry and
ability was his capital. He worked
hard at the smallest case, never slight-
ing any trust, und iu time secured the
reputation of a man who would do his
best for those employing him. To this
conscientiousness and industry he owed
his success.

It is a stated fact that camels' hair
shawls are made from the wool of the
Thibet goat. Thus the fondest hopes
decay. John Smith and rfho,?ta1'
were only variety performers.
Tell had no bow-gu- n, no arrow, uo

apple, and no little son. Columbus did
not discover tins couiu "";,,'

fellow had been here,
thought our peoP'f "J" tbey aWIndia. Men are

more than tbey are. Dolls
arefilleVwlth sawdust and clergymen

the future.aboutcannot agree


